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Fleance cannot rest...

WHATS
THE TIME,
BOY#

DON'T KNOW, Al
BUT THE MOON'S
GONE DOWN,

o

ABOLIT
TWELVE,
THEN.,

I
¥ 3 { THNKITS
, LATER, SIR.

i GIVE
ME MY
! SWORD. T e
THEREZ

WHAT SIR, NOT VET i =
ASLEEPZ THE KING'S
COMFORTABLY IN BED. HE
HAD A WONDERFUL TIME .
AND HE'S GIVEN G/IFTS <
TO ALL OF YOLR TS
HOLISEHOLD. DIAMOND'S FOR
YOUR WIFE. HE 5AY5
. SHE'S A VERY FIND
: HOSTESS,

WAIT,
TAKE MY NO

SWORD, STARS TONIGHT,
HEAVEN MUST BE
SLEEFING. MERE,

TAKE THIS
T0O,
G
7
£
M
50 T/RED, BUT I
STILL CAN'T SLEEP.

MERCIFLIL GOD, PLEASE e =

STOP THE TERR/BLE
DREAMS TVE BEEN
HAVING/

7

WE

o IV

5

COULD HAVE \
DONE MUCH Bk
BETTER, IF WED
HAD MORE NOTICE
OF HIS VISIT.

©

THE THREE WEIRD
SISTERS LAST NIGHT.
THEY'VE SHOWN 40U/,

WHATEVER

SUITS You

I
/ DON'T THINA
ABOLT THEM. MAYBE,
WHEN WE HAVE
AN HOUR TO SPARE, WE
SHOULD TALA ABOUT
THAT BUSINESS... IF
YCU WANT TO.

I
YOU CAN
WAIT "TIL TM
READY... TD
APPRECIATE
IT.

AS
LONG AS T LOSE NO
OTHER RESPECT AND AS
LONG AS MY CONSCIENCE
STAYS CLEAR, ILL LISTEN




Go

THERE'S NO
TELL YOLIR

SUCH THING? THIS

DIRTY BLSINESS IS
MISTRESS To AvG F
THE BELL WHEN My

BEFORE MY EV

DRIN 15 READY,

GHOST TOWARD
vieTim.

15 THIS A
DAGGER WHICH T
SEE BEFORE ME, THE
HANDLE TOWARD My
HANDZ COME. .. you, S © CAnane
LET ME GR/P CSN S22 vYou. ARENT VoL AS
You. RESPONSIVE TO TOLCH AS
YOU ARE TO S/GHT? OR ARE
YOU JUST A DAGGER OF THE
MIND.... A MIRAGE,
COMING FROM AN
OVERHEATED
BRAINZ

50LID EARTH..,
DON'T HEAR THE
DIRECTION OF MY \
FOOTSTEPS, IN CASE THE _
VERY STONES SCREAM ) v
My mHEmREARdLTS WHILE TM
ME FROM ok i
TCAN ) E arEe TALAING, HE:
STILL SEE YOU, AS ] 4 . : 2 OMDEETIT
PLAIN AS THIS REAL i WITH. T )
DAGGER. YOU POINT IN THE < : 3 DEED. Z - MY SIGNAL, DON'T HEAR
i O/RECTION TAMTO GO.. AND . _EITHER MY EvES ) \ / Rl |- T ouNcaN, B T
5 YOU ARE THE WE4APON T ARE PLAYING TRICKS AND YOUR X . S ? e 7 d Wl
AM TO L/SE. p- ONME, ORTHE REST ™~ 5/ 4ne's Now RS B, 2 ; : TO HEAVEN... OR TO
OF MV BODY 15, SPLASHED WITH | / Z HELL.
I ST/L SEE You, BLOOD WHICH 3 ; 7 — ‘ i
[y WASN'T THERE 3
\_, BEFORE. \




HAT MADE . : WHO
WINE THAT MADE ; S i
THEM DRUN HAS A : SLEEPING IN TH

: ; : ROOM NEXT
MADE ME BRAVE. IT'5
PLl HE 2 £ ; :  TOHS2

A5 T CAME

T ‘
WAS AN OWL SHRIEK
-- A FATAL BELLMAN SAYING
A FINAL GOODN/IGHT. MACBETH'S

IT #ASN'T BEEN DONE.
WE'VE BE N THE ACT
THIS I5
A SORRY
SIGHT.

=F
ITMYSELF.

MY
HUSBAND/!

IVE
DONE IT. DID
YOU HEAR A
NOISEF

HEARD AN OWL ( g
5CREAM AND THE - / ONE
CRICKETS CRY. 8 & | 4 LAUGHED IN HI5
DID YOU NOT X : T SLEEP AND ANOTHER
SPEAKE : - ~ : : SHOUTED "MURODER?™ THEY
2 WOKE EACH OTHER. T 5TOOD
LISTEN/NG, BUT THEY SAD J8
THEIR PRAVERS AND WENT 3
BACK TO SLEEP.

TWO OF THEM
ARE SHARING
THE ROOM.




ONE —~——
SHOUTED "G00
BLESS L/5/” AND THE OTHER
ANSWERED "AMEN"... A5 IF
THEY'D SEEN ME WITH THESE

BUT
WHY COLILDN'T
I 5AY "AMEN"Z T
MURDERER'S HANDS. T COULD NEEDED A BLESS/ING
HEAR THEIR FE4R, BUT T COULDN'T
SAY "AMEN" WHEN THEY SAID
YGOD BLESS U/S".

wHo \
SHOLITEDZ YOU'RE
A THANE, BUT YOURE
BEHAVING LIKE A
. DED 6 5 GIBBERING WOMAN, GO
SO VO Sricinmy AND GET S0ME WATER
= TO WASH THIS FILTHY
BLOOD OFF YOLR
> HANDS.
TLLDRVELS /.

DID YOU BRING
THESE DAGGERS®
THEY HAVE TO S§74¥F
BEHIND. TAKE THEM
BACK AND SMEAR THE

N\ ATTENDANTS WITH
CRAZY. Sy

I
THOUGHT T HEARD A
VO/CE SHOUT OUT “SLEEP .
NO MORE! MACBETH IS
MURDERING SLEEP™.

WHAT ARE
YOU TALKING

ABOUTZ
SLEEF, THAT TAKES AWAY

'™
NOT GOING
i BACK THERE! TM
AFRAID TO THINA
ABOUT WHAT TVE
: - DONE, LET ALONE
& . LOOK ATIT.
ALL OLR WORRIES, THE END \ :
OF EACH DAY'S TROUBLE, HARD 3 {
WORK'S RELIEF, SOOTHER OF
DAMAGED MINDS, NATURE'S g
SECOND CHANCE, CHIEF
NOLIRISHER IN L/FE'S
FEAST...

WEAKLING! GNE
ME THE DAGGERS. THE
LEEPING AND THE DE4D
LOOK THE SAME. ONLY
CHILDREN ARE AFRAID OF
IMAGINARY DEVILS. I'LL SMEAR
HIS BLOOD ON THE FACES OF HIS
ATTENDANTS. IT HAS TO LOOK
LIKE THWES DID IT.

IT 4
KEPT SHOLITING N
"SLEEP NO MORE/", ALL
OVER THE CASTLE. "GLAMIS
HAS MURDERED SLEEP, 50
CAWDOR WILL SLEEP NO
MORE: MACBETH WILL
» SLEEP NO MOREZ".

WHAT'S WRONG
WITH MEZ... EVERY NOISE
FRIGHTENS ME! WHOSE
HANDS ARE THESEZ THEY'RE
W BL/NO/NG ME WITH THER GLUVLT,
8 CANALL THE WATERS OF
THE OCEANS WASH AWAY

MO, THESE N
ICEANS HANDS WOLILD )
THIS BLOODZ TURN ALL THE

SE45 RED.





















